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EDMOND SPENSER. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE NATIONAL MAGAZINE. 

Sir — Some years ago I had occasion to search for a link to complete 
a broken chain of evidence in the family history of one of the most 
antient of those Irish houses on which coronets have been conferred by 
the kings of England. The troubled period of Elizabeth's reign pre- 
sented the chasm which I was desirous to fill up; and among other 
sources of information, I had recourse to the old pleadings of the chan- 
cery court, and drew forth from its dark depository many a damp ami 
dusty parchment, which had not seen the light of day since the usurpa- 
tion of Cromwell. My labour, though irksome and tedious, was not 
altogether unattended with success, and in the progress of my researches 
I met with several curious documents illustrative of the characters and 
manners of that age. I now send you a specimen of those disjecta 
membra historian, hoping you may deem it worthy to fill a nook in 
your truly ' National' Magazine : it relates to a bright star in our 
poetical firmament — Edmond Spenser. Of Spenser's character as a poet 
nothing need be said — 

" Exegit monumentum, sere perennius, 
Regalique situ pyramidum altius:" — 
bat of his character as a man little is known; and I regret to say that 
the mite now added to that little, is rather calculated to " dim the lustre 
of our shining star," than to increase the effulgence of the splendour 
which surrounds his name. 

Without further preface, Mr. Editor, I present you with a verbatim 
transcript of the document in question, premising only that I have 
given those words in full, which, being abbreviated in the original) 
might be obscure to readers unaccustomed to the perusal of antient 
writings. 

To the Right Honourable the Lord Chancellor. 
Humbly makcth petition unto your Honourable Lordship, Maurice, the Lord Roche. 

Whereas one Edmond Spenser, gentleman, hath lately exhibited suit against your 
suppliant for three plow-lands, parcell of Shanbally-more, your suppliant's inhe- 
ritance, before the vice-president and councell of Mounster, which land hath bene 
heretofore decreed for your suppliant against the said Spenser, and others under 
whom he conveied, by the said vice-president and councell. And neverthelesse l« r 
that, the said Spenser being dark of the councell in the said province, and did 
assigne his office unto one Nicholas Curteys emong other agreements, which cove- 
nauut that the said Spenser should from tyme to tyme during his lief be free in the 
said office for his cawses ; by occasion of which immunity the said Spenser doetn 
multiply suits against your suppliant in the said province, upon pretended title ot 
others. Whereas your suppliant is not sufficiently furnished with councell in 
respect of their attendance heare in tearme tyme ; forasmuch therefore as the said 
suit is a matter of inheritance, and greatly importing your suppliant, and for that by 
default of councell, the same being proceeded upon in the province may receave 
great prejudice, that it may therefore please your Lordship to grannt a certiorari for 
removal of the said cawse unto this honourable court, to be heard and detearroyned 
as lawe and coustume requireth. And your suppliant shall pray. 

Old Adam Loftus was at that time lord chancellor and archbishop of 
Dublin, and in his forensic capacity granted lord Roche the certiorari be 
prayed for. How the cause afterwards sped, I found nothing to shew; 
but it is quite clear that poor lord Roche (who was afterwards viscount 
Fermoy,) had strong grounds of complaint against Spenser; for on tbe 
same file of pleadings, Hilary term 1598, is another petition to the 
lord chancellor from Maurice, lord Roche, against one " loan ny Cal- 
laghan," whom his lordship describes to be his opponent, by " s u P' 
" portation and mayntenance of Edmond Spenser, gent, a heavy adver- 
" saiy unto your supplicant." D. H- 
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Hey diddle, diddle, the eat and the fiddle, 
The row jumped over the moon, 
The little dog laughed to see the sport, 
And the dish ran after the spoon. 

Milton. 

To his Highness the Grand President of the Pentags, the Great Secre- 
tary in Chief of the Noviomagians greeting, wisheth wisdom and a 
good appetite. 

May it please your Excellency, 

At a grand convention of the illustrious society of Noviomagians, 
held at the sign of the dish running after the spoon, opposite the Park- 
gate, Greenwich, when divers dishes of whitebait and other piscatory 
aliments had been well and truly discussed and pronounced upon, 
according to the rules of the society, it was facetiously propounded by 
the grand treasurer, that all and several the illustrious members then 
and there present and partaking, should deliver in metre and the most 
approved rhymes, a congratulation or epithalamium on the auspicious 
event of his Lowness the Little President's marriage. 

Much doggrel then assailed our deafened ears ; but when the sounds 
of laughter died away, up rose a puissant belted knight, for feats of 
arms renowned; all were attentive to the godlike man. In modest 
guise he spake, of meeting first the wondrous news in Dublin's famed 
Gazette, and how he found it represented there, that T. C. C, Titania 
fair forsook, for earthly maid ; on that hint he spake, and thus in 
numbers lisped : 

THE MISTAKE. 

SCENE FAIRY HILL. 

Present, Titania, Puck, and Fairies. 

Puck. — What makes Titania, Faery Queen, so dull ? 

What mean those sighs ? why are her eyes so full ? 
What news in Duh. Lit. Gaz. has now been found ? 
For since you've looked in Mag, you're quite astound ! 

Titania. — My pains, my curses, my severest Wight, 

On him, who late was my supreme delight, 
On Thomas Crofton Croker, quick inflict ; 
He's jilted me — the man is derelict ! 
Read for yourself, my Robin, read, I pray, 
And let it be inscrihed without delay, 
That from this hour no mortal shall enjoy 
A peep into our realms, or with us toy. 
The reason's plain why he so long has tarried, 
Would you helieve it Puck ? the man is married ! 
Puck. — Your order, Queen, we hasten to obey ; 
But let me see the Magazine I pray ? 
What's this I read ? O ho, let's give him joy, 
If I see right, he's married to a boy ! 
For here it is, ('tis true as sure as life) 
One Nichol's son he's taken to his wife ! 

CHORIS OF FAIRIES. 

Now for mischief and fun, for Tom Croker is married ; 

Bad fortune attend him, short life to his joy ; 
'Twere better for him, had his love-scheme miscarried, 

For sure as a gun, he has married a hoy ! 
p 2 



238 Tfie Mistake. 

We'll pull him, and tei/.e him, 
And haul him, and squeeze him ; 
The humps of Jack Madden 
His broad back we'll pad on ; 
The night-mare shall stride him, 
Grin at, and deride him ; 
While the boy lies beside him, 
To whom he has tied him ; 
Like Daniell O'Rourke 
On a crow or a sea-gull 
(But not on an Eagle,) 
To the moon he shall wander. 
And the saucy old gander 
Shall give him a hiss 
And a flap of his wing, 
While the man with the faggot 
And doublet so ragged, 
Shall give him a wipe, 
And a kick and a gripe, 
And into the Liffey 
He'll spin in a jiffy 
Where the cock'd-hatted merrows 
Shall fill him with terrors* 
For he's jilted our queen 
And has married a boy ! 

Tilania A truce with your chorus 

An end to your noise, 

Your talking no power has, 

To change girls to boys : 

For Croker thinking Alfred Nichol's son 

Sat very oddly as the name of one 

Of womankind, he softly spoke her 

And changed the name to Mrs. Crofton Croker ! 

We must not be severe, Puck, we recal 

The sentence we have issued, once for all, 

And, as they're married and the deed is done, 

We ratify the sentence," " Be they one." 

May they he fruitful, and their race descend 

In a long line, 'till time itself shall end, 

And o'er the mountains, meadows, vales and bogs, 

Crokers may skip as numerous as frogs ! 

Let them be happy without grief or pain, 

And tho' a Croaker, let her ne'er complain 

Of being born a girl, or of her fate, 

She's happy in her fortune and her mate : 

For if a boy her mother had bespoke her, 

She ne'er had captured fickle Crofton Croker, 

Or by her smiles, her wooings and vagaries, 

Enticed him from Titania queen of fairies ! ! ! 

So sang the valiant knight and then sat down ; trot inextinguishable 
laughter rose, amidst the happy Noviomagi : now was the prize to him 
adjudged, and an attested copy eke to you ; wishing your shadow never 
may be less. Then all took coach, and back to London drove. — 

(l. s.) Noviomagus Thaumaturgvs, 

Parliament Steps. 

* The reader will be plcaiu-d to observe that the rhymes come from London. 



